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I  will  both  lay  me  down  In  peace,  and  sleep ; 
For  Thou,  Lord,  only  makest  me  dwell  in  safetj 

I  laid  me  down  and  slept; 

I  awaked :  for  the  Lord  sustained  me. 

Behold,  He  that  keepeth  Israel 
Shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

When  thou  liest  down,  thou  shalt  not  be  afraid 

Yea,  thou  shalt  lie  down,  and  thy  peace  shall  b 

sweet. 


Commune  with  your  own  heart  upon  your  bed, 
and  be  still. 

I  call  to  remembrance  my  song  in  the  night: 
I  commune  w^ith  my  own  heart. 

I   have   remembered  Thy  name,  O   Lord,  in   the 

night, 
And  have  kept  Thy  law. 

In  the  night  His  song  shall  be  with  me, 
Even  a  prayer  unto  the  God  of  my  life. 
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From  ancient  clock,  from  belfry  tower, 
Strikes  out  all  night  each  passing  hour; 
We  count  the  strokes,  and  then  recall 
Some  Bible  words  to  fit  them  all. 

I 

The  clock  strikes  one: 

The  Lord   our  God,  His  name  is  One; 
And  one  our  Master,  God's  own  Son; 
One  sheep,  one  coin,  one  wayward  boy ; 
One,  lost  and  found,  gives  angels  joy. 

II 

The  clock  strikes  two: 

Two  men  from  heaven  with  Jesus  talked ; 
Two  men  at  even  with  Jesus  walked ; 
Two  blind  men  cried.  He  heard  their  call; 
Two  mites  cast  in,  the  widow's  all. 

Ill 

The  clock  strikes  three: 

Three  angels  came  to  Abraham's  tent; 
Three  loaves  to  friend  at  midnight  lent; 
Where  three  shall  meet,  Christ  stands  beside; 
Faith,  hope,  and  love,  these  three  abide. 
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nil 

The  clock,  strikes  four: 

Four  little  things,  exceeding  wise ; 
Four  men  in  furnace,  not  one  dies; 
The  palsied  man  by  four  was  borne ; 
Four  anchors  cast  until  the  morn. 

V 

The  clock  strikes  five: 

Five  smooth  stones  chose  by  David's  hand ; 
Five  words  which  all  can  understand ; 
Five  sparrows  sold,  not  one  forgot; 
Five  barley  loaves  the  lad  had  brought. 

VI 

The  clock  strikes  six: 

The  Lord  doth  hate  six  wicked  things. 
But  from  six  woes  deliv' ranee  brings  ; 
Six  days  for  work,  one  day  for  rest; 
Six  waterpots  at  Cana's  feast. 

VII 

The  clock  strikes  seven: 

Seven  times  a  day  men  praise  may  give; 
Seventy  times  seven  men  should  forgive ; 
Seven  stars  Christ  held  in  His  right  hand, 
And  to  seven  churches  sent  command. 
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VIII 

The  clock  strikes  eight: 

Eight  souls  were  saved  from  Noah's  flood ; 
Give  alms  to  eight,  for  that  is  good ; 
In  eight  days  Jesus  came  again, 
And  gave  His  peace  unto  His  men. 

IX 

The  clock  strikes  nine: 

Nine  cubits  long,  Og*s  iron  bed. 
What  weary  place  to  lay  one's  head ; 
Ten  men  were  cleansed  by  power  divine. 
But  one  gave  thanks  —  where  are  the  nine  ? 

X 

The  clock  strikes  ten: 

God's  ten  commandments,  pure  and  right ; 

Ten  virgins  with  their  lamps  at  night ; 

Of  ten  coins  saved,  one  lost  in  store, 

But  one  pound  used  gained  ten  pounds  more. 

XI 

The  clock  strikes  eleven : 

The  eleven  stars  in  Joseph's  dream 
Made  their  obeisance  unto  him ; 
On  Olivet  Christ  blessed  the  eleven. 
And  thence  was  carried  up  to  heaven. 


XII 

The  clock  strikes  twelve: 

Twelve  sons,  twelve  tribes  of  Israel ; 
The  tw^elve  sent  forth  good  news  to  tell ; 
Twelve  open  gates  to  let  men  in ; 
Twelve  angel  guards  to  keep  out  sin. 


We  lay  us  down  and  sleep  in  peace, 
God's  care  for  us  doth  never  cease ; 
Lie  down  with  prayer,  awake  with  praise- 
His  angels  keep  in  all  our  ways. 

Asleep,  awake,  since  God  is  near, 
Nor  dark  nor  danger  need  we  fear; 
At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light  — 
His  song  is  with  us  all  the  night. 

So  with  our  hearts  let  us  commune, 
Our  thoughts  and  God's  in  sweet  attune ; 
His  peace  will  o'er  us  gently  creep  — 
He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep. 


But,  lo,  the  shadows  flee  away. 

The  night  now  shineth  as  the  day  ; 

No  dark,  no  dread,  no  anxious  care  — 

The  Lord  gives  light,  there's  no  night  there. 
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